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UWott T here is a thing within my bofotne tells me 
That no conditions of our peace can ftand v 

Hafting* F eare you not, that if we can make our peace, 
Vpon fuch large termes,and foabfalute, 

A s our conditions fhall confifi: vpon» 

Our peace (ball ftand as firme as rockie mount; 

Moub . Yea but our valuation fhal be fuch. 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nice,and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion. 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

W e fhall be wiao w’d with lb rough a wind. 

That euen our corne fhalfeemcaslightas chaffe. 

And good from bad find no partition. 

Biflu No, no, my lord, note this, the Kingis weary 
Of daintie and fuch pickinggreeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Reuiues two greater in the Heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel tale to his memorie. 

That may repeate,and hiflory his Ioffe, 

To new remembrancerfor full wclhcknawes* 

He cannot foprecifely weed this land,. 

As his mifdoubts prefent uccafion, 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 
Thatpluckingto vnfix an enemy. 

He doth vnfaften fb,and lhakca friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragde himon to offer ftrokes. 

As he is flriking, holdcshwinfantvp. 

And hangs tcfoluUcorre&ion in thearme. 

That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. BefideSjtheKinghath.waftedahhisrodSj 
On late offendors, thuthe now dothlacke 
The very inflruments ofchaflicement. 

So that his power, like to a phangleffe lion, 
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-Mamy tm fourth* 

May offer, but not hoU* 

Btfhop Tis very true, 

And therefore be affur<k,mygoocl Lord MaiQiall 
If we do now make our attonement well. 

Our pelpe^wil like a broken hmbe vrtited, 

Grow (roller for die breaking:, ' 

CD o 

Ukcrv. Be it fo, here is returnd my lord ofWcfimerland. 
Enter Weftmerland, 

Weft. Theprince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lord flap 
To meet his grace iuftdiftance tweene our armies. 

Enter Prince hhn an&his armte. 

A/etf. Your graceof York, in Gods name then fet forward. 
Btfbop. Before,and greete his grace(my lord) we come. 

John You are well incountrcd here,my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings.and to all. 

My Lord of Yorke, it better ifrewed with you, 

When that yourflocke aflembled by the bell. 

Encircled you, to heare with rater dice, 

Your expofition on the holy text. 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme. 

Turning the word to -Avoid, and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the funrihine of his fauor. 

Would he abufe the countenance of the Kino-; 

Alackewhat mifeheefes might he fet abroach 
In fliadow of fiich greatneffe? with you Lord bifliop 
Jt is euen lo,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

JL o vs Speaker in his parliament, 

1 0 vs th imagine voice of God himfelfe, 
i he very opener and intelligencer, 

Bctweencthe grace,the Mitres ofheauen, 

And our du!lvvorkiiigs?0 who foal beleeue, 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 
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